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C. V. ESKRIDCE,
PROBATE JUDGE,
Register of Deeds,

ASD
NOTARY PUBLIC,
FOR BRECKENRIDGE COUNTY, EANSAS
Also—Commissioner of Desds for the Wastern
Siatés, and
Porsons at a distance having business with the
commauniestions

bim at Bporia, KABMs 0. V. ESKRIDGE.

i. E. PERLEY,
Dealer in g5
HARDWARE, STOVES,
TINWARE,
Groceries, Provisions, ets., ete.,
COMMERCIAL ST., EMPORIA, KANBAS
mayi-tf

8: '-' wn.
Attorney and Counsellor at Law,
Cottoniosod Falls, Chase Co., K. T'.
JLL nitend to all business entrusted to his
i‘ eare in Chess, Morris, Breckenridge, Mad-
son Butler and Hunter eounties. 8741
J. STOTLER,
NOTARY PUBLIC,
AT THE “NEWS» OFFICE,
nofl EMPORIA KANSAS,

LEWIS W. KUHN,
Register of Deeds,
AND NOTARY Pt}l’ll.lc,,
mm.mm!muﬂ.nm

janlSal

THOS. A. RUSSEL
Attorney at Law and Notary Publie,
Offiee on Levee... . KANSAS CITY, MO.
I Collections promptly made, ni3-ly

ARTHUR I. BAKER,
Attornev at Law,
REAL ESTATE AGENT,

Dealer im Land Warrants, Town Lots and
Shares, Claims, &¢.,

AMERIOUS, BRECKINRIDGE OOUNTY, KANSAS.

Pre-emption husiness promptly attended to—
Money investsd and debts collested—Legal instru-
ments esrefully deswn up and reeorded—Claims
filed on and Declaratory Statements promptly for-

rded, ete., ete. .
“KJ' M: B. is also President of the Americus

Town Company. decll-tf

H. S. SLEEPER,
Civil Engineer and

County Surveyor of Madison County,
Y FLORENCE, KANSAS,

I People of the Cottonwood lease leave or
ders at the Office of L. D. Bailey, %mpml. n73
G. M. WALKER,

Civil Engineer and Surveyor,
County Surveyor of Breckinridge Counnty,

EMPORIA, KANSAS, i

pared with superior instruments fo
plulu:up-“meving. leveling and diafting on short
notics, - Bridge Plans and Bills made to order;

J. M. RANKIN,
Attorney at Law & General Band Agent.
EMPORIA, KANSAS, f
will jea in the several courta of recard inm
this and the adjoining counties. All business en-
trusted to his care will receive prompt sttention.
October 541

P, B. PLUMB,

Land and Collection Agent,
EMPORIA, KANZAS.

Will invest money for non-residents, make eol-

lections, pay taxes, ete. Jjuned

..M. F. CONWAY, <
_Attormney at Law,
LAWRENCE, KEANZAS.
'WIL‘L devote himself exclusiyely to hu‘!"-ro

fession, and sttend to any business which
may ba entrusted to him with Gdelity and des.
psich. Particolar attention given to ensés of dia-
puted pre-emption titles before the Land Gffice.
Office in ore Buildings, Massachusetia
street. Jan. 2—4f

ALBERT GRIFFIN,
Attorney at Law and Land Agent,

MANHATTAN, EANZAS .

Prompt sttention given 1o all business in the

KEansas Valley, west of the Pottowotiomie Reserve,
entrusted to his eare. suglé-tf

T H O 8 E
Wishing the Professional services of
DR. C. C. SLOCU!‘
Physician and Surgeon,
Will plensa call at his residence half & mils
south-cast of Emporia. nb-tf .

BLACEKESMITHING.
COX &« BAKER,
AVING established themselves in the above
1 business at Emporin, would announee to the
mpk of the surrounding country that they are
ypm&wdodlmmofm in their
line of business, in the best manner. They fintter
themselves that with their long e
business they will beable to give
faction to all who may faver
Prices reasomable.

ienee at the
fullest satis-
with their pat-

Wagonmaking and Re-

pairing. .

Dis_lm S%ICEIA%UGH. having opened =

n. Shop in poria, to Cox &

Bekiers Blasksmith shop, s’ prepared o o all

kinds of work in bis line of business, in a satis-
factory maoner. Wagons, Plows, Harrows,
t‘iﬁm Ox Yokes, ete., made to order.

n ¥

LUMBER AND SAWING.

The American Steam Saw Mill,

OCATED on the south side of the Cottonwood
1 J River, and about on# mile west of the June-
tion of the Nx-.-enhoa;d Cotton md‘ Rivers, Madi
=n county, ; my‘ w
Imthnp on hud,lnd'i!lhlﬂ.:pll:‘_’
43 sl any other mill in the country,
_ Having a new mill and all other mach -
tirely new, I do not hesitate in calling it one of the
very best mills in the Terilory. Am ready st all
u?h%m may me,
i

sy M. M. BAKER,

- S HORNEBYS & FICE,
For Ssalel

} ACRES OF LAND near the Colion-

40‘-“,&.:.*..,. L. D. BAILEY.

Emparia, Mareh 12, 1859, =5
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., THE PEOPLE ALWAYS CONQUER."

. ... The Ysnkee PeCler. .

Old Squire —— who some years ago liv-
odinﬂg!w“ofw .inHw? »
was ‘‘death on pediers,’”” and would m
low one (o come in gun shol of him if he
could belp i It so that one
iNat Tucker, ‘:. Yankes of the most
ncorrigible kiad, in . clocks snd
ﬂl‘l’_ l'.m‘ 1= .wd'y % 'l,', -d
baving beard of the aversion of the Squire
to dtinerants of his cless, be looked
bim as fair game, and determined to *‘sell”
-some of his ‘wares acd the old man at the
same time. Aeccordingly the first houss he
drew upat on entering the lown was the
house of the Bquire. It was st the close of
a werm day in July, and the old man sat

mﬂhﬂuﬂy smoking bis pipe under the
of his house. As Nat approached
im with a clock under his srm and a doz-
en silver in his band, the old msan
majestically waved him off, and at the same
time exclaiming:
“Clear out! Don’t you come in here—1I
don’t want any "o your tribe round me! I
know you.” , :
“Wal, I mus ’low, Bquire,” ssid Nat,
good nnnred:}, ‘that yow’ve gol the advan-
tage of me, for Idon’t know you, sad I
guess your neighbors don’'t nuther, for they
tell'd me you was s good. Christian; and
never turned a bungry man away from your
door.”” N
The coolnéss of Nat cansed the Squire to
use, for he was s whole-souled, hospita-
le man; be_began to think he might be
mistaken in Nat's true characler. At
length he inguired, looking thé visitor
steadily in 'the face, **Answer me one ques-
tion—aint you a or?™
“Pedler be darned—no,”” said Nat.
“Then what are you bringing them things
in the house for ;” queried the old man
pointing to the articles which Nat was car-
ryin& ¢
“Wal, the fuct is,” replied Nat, ‘T don’t
much like to leave these silver spoons in
my wagon, for somebody might make love
to "em, and as for this ere elock, T couldn’t
afford to lose it no how, for it’s jist one o'
the greatest clocks out. I want a bowl of
bread and milk nation bad, and if you’ll
not accommodate me I'll hev to go further,
and if anybody axes my opinion of yew,
in course I'll tell ’em how good you are to
strangers.”’
This settled the matter, and Nat was in-
The Squire's wife was out, but
the old man soon placed a bowl of pure
milk and some white bread before Nat, who,
laying aside the old-fashioned spoon which
the old man brought him, supplied its place
with one of bis own and pr to “'go
in” as though he had fasted for & month.
When he had about balf finished his meal,
Nat remarked, as be w0 turn his
spoon over and eye it admiringly—‘how
much better milk tastes out’n new silver
r;pane. than it does out'n old onel’ *Yes,
& it does,” replied the Squire, who
hm along been ai;'eing the Srgmainder of
the sett, and wishing he was the possessor
of them, that he might astonish the old la-
dy (who by the way was given to strong-
mindedness, that is, wearing the breeches)
on her return.
I got them ere spoons very cheap,’ re-
marked Nat agsain, as he swallowed a large

my Nance *ill be deli
“I "gpose

ted with "em.”
you wouldn’t care about par-

/| tin" with em, would you?" asked the

Squire, hesitatingly.

“Wal, no, Idon’t keer much sabout it,”
answered Nat, *but seein’ it's you I
mought, and I there’s some more of
the same sort left, which I kin git before I
go hum. Tell you what I'll deu, Squire
—if you'll give me them ere spunes of
yourn and seventy-five ceats to bute, just to
pay me for my trouble, they’re yours.”

“Done !"* said the Bquire, and immedi-
ately he was put into possession of a dozen
plated spoons, for which he exchanged a
dozen solid, old-fashioned 'silver ones, and
‘the boot.” Nat seemed to t his bar-
gain, and sbowed no disposition to take the
old spuons which the Bquire laid in a bunch
before him, when the Ilatter, fearing he
might alter his mind, and demand his prop-
erty back, left the room for the purpose of
stowing them snugly away.

A broad grin passed over Nat’s face ns
the old man disappeared, and rising from
his seat, he approached one of those solid,
old-fashioned English clocks, specimens of
which may yet occasionally be met with,
whish occupied & position in one corner of
the room. Openiog the door, Nat careful-
ly cut the cords which sustained the
weights, so that the slightest jar would be
sure to part them, and then thrusting his
knife up undernenth the face of the clock,
he eli all the cogs but one from ope of
the wheels, closed the case again, and had
just taken his seat when the Squire entered.

“Tell you what, Squire,” said Nat, assu-
ming a frightful expression of countenance
“I begin to feel bad—'fraid I'm goin’ to
bave one of them dratted fits which takes
me down sometimes. Yes, there it comes!"

Cul- | he yelled—and immedistely after be jump-
|ed from his chair high enough almosito

touch (he ceiling and came down om the
fioor with = force that shook the bouse to
its foundation.

Baog?! bang! went the ts of the
old clock, and rickl rick! T click!
soap! snap! went the wheels, till the Squire
was fairly dumb-foundered, and kaew not
which to attend  to first, the old clock. or

mouthful of the ‘lacteal,’ ‘and I've no doubt| Y

—
—————

previously. Nat receiving the old "élock,
worth about twenty dollars, for a ten shil-
ling article. Nat now thought it sbout
time to travel, and accordingly departed.—
giqe stowed the old clock, ther with bl‘l:

uire’s spoons, carefully away in the bot-
tom of his mmp{ ’udaurmls
but bhad not gone far when he met the
Squire’s wife, of whom he had managed to

ta fall description, beth with regard to

upon mlel_nper and sppesrance, returning home-

*Aint your name Mrs. B.2" he inquired
as they met. :

“Yes,” said the old lady, snappishly, ‘‘bat
what's that your business 7

“Oh, nothing,” replied Nat, “only I dida’t
know but what you'd like ta buy = few no-
tions—a pair of  scissors, for instance. I
stepped into your house, yonder, and the
Squire told me he bad broks yours since
you bin gone—but he said he wouldn't buy
any new ones for you, and you shouldn’t
buy for E:nrse!f."

“Did he say that 7" said the old lady, de-
fisnce flashing from her eyes.

“‘He did so,'’ replied Nat, “'and said you
shouldn’t buy scissors or nothing else with-
out his consent.

“It’s all very well for him to talk (hat
way bebind my baek, but he wouldn’t do
itif I was there.”

“I'll show him whether I'll buy anything
or not,"” she continued determinedly, as she
immediately proceeded o purchase numer
ous articles to the mmount of about three
dollars, all the money she had with her, af-
ter which shs proceeded homewsard boiling
over with wrath, and Nat proceeded on bis
way whistling. Words would fail to givea
eorrect description of the scene of crimina-
tion and recrimination which followed when
the Squire’s wife reached home, and we
shall not attempt it, but shall pass on to an
incident which occurred some time alter.
The old folks had been reconciled to each
other, and went by invitation to a neighbor-
ing town. While there they found their
way into a show-shop, and aﬁnosl the first
thing that attracted their attention, was
their old clock. Tt looked as natural as ev-
er, and was altered in nothing save its his-
tory—-they learned for the first time, from
a label upon it, that it bad once been the
E:;pert}' of Gen. Washington, and that it

been bought at auction by a gentleman,
together with the documents proving ils
identity, and sold to the proprietor of the
show for two hundred dollars ! Nat Tuck-
er was the last pedler that ever “‘sold”’ the

Bquire.

The Battle of Solferino.
[From the London Times of Juna 274

At four o'clock in the brnght summer
morning of Friday last, nearly 350,000 stfen
siood on God’s green earth, to begin the
work of slaughter. For seventeen hours
the multitude swayed to and fro in mortal
strife; now bere, now there, the surge of
battle rolled until night closed in around
the retreating ebb. As if hell itself bad
broken loose, the peals of thunder from the
clouds which blackened the sky towards
evening, drowned the roar of artillery, and
the glaring” lightning flashed in company
with the fires of the cannon. Pieture it to
ourself. . The gigantic Alps on one side,
the hilla of Volta on the other, the river
Chiese running on to the gresat plain of Man-
tua, and in that narrow place 350,000 men
doing death’s business with all the murder-
ous implements of warfare. Our boasted
ciyilization comes to this—rivers dyeing
with human blood; stacks of corpses piled
upon the plain; shouts of triumph and
groans of despair; men mutilsted for life;
and misery, mourning and desolation.—
Imagination toils in vain to realize the sto-
ry. of more than 350,000 men engaged in
mortal conflict over an area the frount of
which extended 12 miles. The common in-
eident of a battle, the plunging cannon shot,
the devouring grape, the advance of long
drawn columns, the resistance of dense
masses, the furious charges of cavalry, the
sudden deploy into lines lengthening in iong
vista, and meeting in stern and furious col-
lision, bayonet to bayonet; are all ju such a
mighty battle as this multiplied to indis-
tinctness. We seek in vain to single oul
the details of slsugbter, and the mind hov-
ers hopelessly over a mistof carnage. Af-
ter siatean hours of thundering sounds and
dense smoke, and shrill death-shrieks, and
the rush of squadrons shaking the earth,
and the measured tramp of many thousands
marching to death, and 'of the shouts of
multitudes in strong excitement, the turmoil
subsides, asnd we are. told that upon one
side alone 35,000 killed and wounded are
stretched upon the plain. No eye can take
it all in, for it extends beyond human vis-
ion; no ear can hear it all, for the boom of
the cannon ‘which tears a chasm: through
the human mass at the wing, is inaudible
at the eentre; s gingle is lost in such
a chaos of butchery as this; we arrive st
the point where figures ceass o have pow-
er to increase our conceplions of multitude,
and where the highest force ‘of mumeration
can go po farther than to overwhelm us
with a feeling of the wickedness of ambi-
tion and the horrorsof war.

Tae Ariastié Teizerira—The Lon-
don Times is of opinion that the new terms
?llﬂe b_vl:h Britush Government with tl_:i-.;

elegraph Com are mot such 88 wi

secure the llkinpgﬂ"gf the new stock fo the
amount required, (83,000,000, ) in the pres-
ent stats of the money” market, and that
the entarprise is likely to remasin in sus-

at préesent. The other two compa-
not ask government aid. They bave the
ad of the experiments and mistskes
of the .company, with no burden of

AT:tgnAxnn:ou &mh:.m
] MW lﬂ‘
m......;'.‘;?.‘..i-’ ising German cit-
isen of that pow on a visic to his na-
tive land, has been acresied and enrolled in

{Ways, never a&ooting o
e has

. EMPORIA, KANSAS, AUGUST 6, 1859.,

. Gamaliel Bailey. 4

The cypress shadows despen. Buta
days age, we were called upon to lament the
Joss of & world-honored and beloved friend,
Joseph Sturge, of Birmiogham. And now,
the last arrival from Europe brings us the
intelligence that our gifted and dear friend
and fellow-laborer, with whose nsme ocur
own has beea so long associated in the Na-
#ional Era, is no longer smong the living.

As elouds that rake the monntain summits,

As nmlhnhownopiw& !

Bo swifi has brother followad g

Fm\ll:nhlu to the sunless lsad.

The death of Dr. Basiley will be widely
felt as a public ealamity.” He was one of
thoss men who mould ahd shape the age in
which they live. To no one is the eatse of
freedom and progress, as embedied in the
Republican party, more indebted thaa to
bim, Clear-sighted, warm-hearted, gener-
ous fo a fault, frank in the avowsl of bis
opinions—earnest without fanaticism, bold
without temerity, uncompromising yet
courteous and charitable, A gentleman al-
rsonal invective
or controversy— en emphaticaily
the man for his place and time. ?[ is views
were broad and statesman-like—he could
not wear the badge of a mere partisan—and
be held himselfl ready always to censure his
political friends when, in bis view, they
were in the wrong, and to commend his
opponents whenever they took s step in the
right direction, = None'but those who knew
bim well, and underslood kis social and

nial natare, and bis sirong love of appre-

ation, could: éstimate how much iLcost
him to maintain, under circumstances to
which a weaker man would have yielded as
to destiny,  his perfect loyalty to {ruth.—
What most impressed us, in our interéourse
with bim, was the total absenosof all cant,
cavil, or subterfuge—the transparent bon-

actler.
In that dark period when his press, io
Cincinnati, was twice destroyed by mobs,

and in the perilous excitement which st
Washington  followed the capture of the
Pearl with its cargo of fu%}im slaves, his
courage never fnﬁ.ered. ith everythin
he loved in life at stake, be disregard
alike the menaces of enemies and the per-
suasions of friends, and refused (o make
any concession or apology, and, strongin
his conscious integrity, challenged the clos-
est scrutiny of his words and actions. The
future historian of the anti-slavery move-
ment will find few nobler pictures for his
canvas than that of the slight figure of the
anti-slavery editor, alone with his family,
unarmed and unsupported in the heart of a
slaveholding city, calmiy confronting an
armed and excited multitude, declaring his
| determination to live and diea free man,
and @ & and print Eis sentiments frecly
and fully, subject only to the laws of his
country; and closing with an appeal, at once
touching and manly, to the better natures
of his opponents, until threats changed to
cheers, and the really generous but misgui-
ded populace pressed towards him, not to
maltreat or intimidate, but to shake the
hand of a brave and honest man.

Personally, we feel assured, Dr. Bailey
had no enemies. His genial, bearty, health-
ful nature, his ingenuousness, his delicate
regard for the amenities and courtesies of
life, his ungrudging admission of the right
to differ, bis broad catholie charity, endear-
ed him to a wide circle of friends, among
the warmest of whom were some who to-
tally dissented from his views on political
matters and the moral characler of slavery.

Many thoughts snd memories crowd up-
on us, but our hearl -is too full for words,
A true and good man has laid dowa to his

of life, leaving his mark upon the age, and
a stainless and honored name (o Lis children.
The world' wherein hé labored is better for
his sake. He will be grently missed in the
coming sirugle (Heaven grant it may be
the Jast snd triumphant one!l) of freedom
with slavery. But God is over all, and no
man is indispensable. The broken ranks
will be closed, and younger men, who have
learned the lessons of liﬂﬂ.y in the school
of our lsmented associates, will take up;
and carry forward to its . glorious consuma.
tion, the great work to which bis life was
devoted. J. G. W.

The French Field Telegraph.

From fhe Paris correspondent of the London Globe.

A war eorrespondent; dating. from Bres-
ciacn the 24ih of June, reports a fact which
has not bitherto transpired, concerning the
scientific applianees of electricity to war
purposes. It would appear that the remark-
able precision and tinily of the French® ev-
olutions were accomplished by quile a nov-
el sort of fying aides-de-camp, From each
COrps, once in & ition, & borseman rode
off to the next division, unrciling on his
rapid course a light wire, which no time
was lost-in sdapting to s field a tus;
and the process was repested all along the
French line of twelve miles. Hence the
movement of the whole army was known

to dewy-eve,” on that deditive day. This
arrangement bad besn planued in gms,
s supply of guita percha-covered metal
thread forwarded with sec and dispatch.
It bas done its work, and palent may
now be disclosed. Portable galvanism
beats portablé gas. Tt was al known
to both armies that a special

|the esrvics of the Prossirn érmy. ...

and |

esty and Christinu - manliness of his ehar- |

long rest, after bravely fighting the battle |

and regulated like clock-work ““from dawn |

WHOLE No. 104.

“" [From the Loodon News, July 4]

Kossuth, baving arrived on the 22ad at
Genea, proceeded on the following day o
Tarin., Al lloni the way, on every sla-
tion, a crowd of Italisns sasembled to cheer
lt;in'.n: & con;cgc:f Hdnngarim priuoum&. met

im at one , and, recognizi >
leader of their country, -hon:d":itir 3
a:':u.gh hheph“'; he m Ibd;ng'ed i

e crowd, » - 10
1848, to Col. Morti's Italian
Hungary, and wished to express his delight
at seeing onte ‘more the arms of Ifaly and
Hun joined. At Asti the military com-
mg msell’ acted as bugleman to the
eheen:g multitude. . At Alessandria, Kos-
suth lad to address the erowd in Italian —
After two Jong inferviews with Count Cav-
our at Turin, the Hungarian ‘exile, in com-
peny with a confidential friend of the Sar-
dinian Minister, set out for Parma, (o the
head-quariers of Prince Napoleon. Upto
Stradella, where the railway communication
eame to an end, the same scenes of enthu-
siasin were witnessed as on the road to Tar-
in; bu bere, of eourse, the Italians lost his
trace.

When he arrived, after midnight, at Pia-
cenza, the guard at the s received him
with a blust, ““Che diavolo fate corsi tardi.”
He could quietly go to & botel without be-
ing recognized. Al breakfast, however, the
waiter brought the foreigners’ book to get
the names of the s1s inseribed, and see-
ing the name of “Koasuth,” be rusbed out
of the room like a madman. Not five min-
utes passed, and all the thirty thousand in-
habitants of Piacenza kuew already, and as

rushed under his windows and shouted their
vivas witk the Learliest good will. The
Mayor and municipality “appesred in his
room to offer their compliments and servi-
ees. Montanelli also arrived, the

last Minister of Tuscany, who lost his arm
in 1848, fighting at Curtatone for the liber-
ty of Iialy.

The room i3 soon overcrowded with vis-
itars. Kossuth must take a drive with them,
but as he comes down stairs the crowd rush-
es to him, and kissing bis hands and f-,lr-
mems, the horses are unkarnessed, the Itsl-
ians drag the carti along; thousands
and thousands follow, flowers are showered
from the windows, and with all the enthu-
siasm of renascent liberty, the population
lavishes its earesses on the st r whose
name is connected with liberty, and there-
fore is taken by them for a pledge of their
own fierdom.

At 2 o'clock P. M., Kossuth arrived at
|Parm.a. The town was gaundily adorned in
expectation of the arrivfao[ Prince Napo-
leon. Kossuth's companion having been
recognized by some Italian standing before
the hotel, be asked, “Count Cavour ?"* Kos-
suth said **No,” when suddenly the eye of
the Italinn lighted up, and he shonted *Kos-
suth ! evviva Kossuth #* Ina few min-
utes s}l the town was alive with the news;
the crowds assembled outside the botel; the
visitors thronged the parlor, and a guard
of honor was placed before the door. The
Governor of tge province invited him to
his box in the theatre, which Kossuth of
course declined, since it was Prince Napo-+
leon who had to receive the ovations of the
people on that day, and Kossuth would not
divert the altention of the Italians.

In fact, if sympathy alone eould save
Hungary, it would already be safe. Bat,
of course, the liberation of a couniry. re-
quires sometbing more. On the 28th, Kos-
suth set out for the head-guarters of Na-
poleon, provided with letters of Count Cav-

Iour and Prince Napoleon to the Emperor.

Take Time to Think.

Thoughtless labor is most unprofitable. ‘A
carpenter cannot lay out a frame of a house
thoughtlessly, and bave each partfit its cor-
respondiog part. The woman who makes
your shirt has to calculate—has to think
while cutting it out.’ It is not lost time we
spend in eareful thought, in planning our
labor, reasoning of efiecta to result from
certsin causes. If wheat is to be sown, let
us think of the preparation necessary—of
the mode of doing it, of the profit of it.—
John Brown knows that he wants an eighty
acre lot plowed. When ‘‘things come
round,”’ he atit. . He does nct, swo
to think. If wet, no matter—if dry an
cloudy, all the same—if the work might
profitably be deferred and other’ work per-
formed, 1hat needs it, it makesno difference
to'John Brown. If it costs bim doubla
the smount it would to rim it al & seq-
sonable time, mo matler, Jobn's thought-
lessness keeps him igoorant of his losses;
ignorancs is bliss, and ‘tis folly to be wise
—folly to think, pur“lru!- Take time to
think. There isno of whirliog through
life like a popinjay. -It is not the way to
make the most of it, If you desire cash,
you can only Fet it by thinking, calcalating,
and Ilborinq

ly obtained, su

Tom Corwin.

This gentlemen, =omewhat

Iy st Xenia, Obio. In relation to the fugi-
tive slave Jaw be ssid. _

STRERE
;EEE?Q'

i

Koesuth in Ttaly. - !

if called together by an slarm bell, they |

or it. If iness is' desir- | g3 01

the world of politics—a bitter opponent of |
mw@m.m.%

the wheat harvest than we bave had sinoce
the commencement of July; snd wa have

pr e oo e < m, ae
o B uct to any one
that has o it, ;nl’r?d .
'ﬂ‘gt in is of excellent ity.
A letter hfong:,.fmn Tm-n?ﬂ.
speaks of wheat fields in that State, which
bas not the reputation of being first-rate

ion in Lfol' whest, that will yield thirty-five bush-

¢la per acre. Texas papers are clsim
dJ:: the greatest Siate om the At.lnhﬁ:
side, the crop not only being but the
n ie some instances weighing seventy-
E:‘ul or eighty pounds b:’fh:lns .

In Pennsylvania, where it was hot froat-
killed, the ¢rop'is good, and so it is in this
State and Ohio, which were the greatest suf-
ferers from the June frost.

In Delaware, Marylsnd, Virginia, North
Carolina and Ténnesses, the wheat has been
bharvestad in good coudition, and the yield
in the aggregate, i undoubtedly :
for many The orops of Indians,
Miohigan, Illincis, Iows, Missouri, Wiscon-
sin and Minnesots are barvesting, and with
such weather as this, it will be saved in
order; and from the fact that we hear 80 lit-
tla croaking, we are free to belisve the yield
s large one. The t state of the weath-
er, too, is extram favorable to the Caoa-
dian farmers, who have their barvest yet to
?J;:z:.m::lﬂ{rﬁam all that we i_JIau seen, we
judge it wi a good one. 1n some parts
of Candada, where wheat is grown, harvest
Ume is-yt six weeks off; bul in the great
wheat distriot of Canada West, it will coms
¢n thistgenr by the middle of July.

For the crop, we do most esrnestly beg
our readers to select sesd now, st harvest
time, of the best wheatdiu the field, or by
‘“the barrel process,” thatis, beating the
sheaves lightly over a barrel, and
what shells in that way, or else by careful-
ly winnowing and seresning out lie largest
grains; and mind, sow early, early, up-
on well prepared ground.— w? Tribune.

Hsandsome Women to Travel With.

If it is in contemplation to spend several
days at a time in hotels in cities, or in small
towns, orto be a desl in steamboata,
to do so, with the largest amount of comfort
and complacence, in consequence of having
the best things snd the best places, the first
snd best snd promptest attention from land-
lords, clerks, aud servants, travel with s
handsome woman. There is nothing like it
No fairy wand will transmogrify things so.
Beauty *‘rules the roost'” everywhere. It
commands everybody, from hostler to host.
You may yourself be nobody; you masy
have a pug nose, @ red head; you may be a
perfect ““duck’’ of a man—so short and fat
that you can't make even a respectable wad-
dle; your face may be k-marked; your
back may ba humped; your shank a perfect
aPimlIe, and your 8 bow—only a mag-
nificent woman slong, snd for her sake you
will be treated all your journey through as
menials treat a master, as courtiers treat
their king. We have tried it, reader, in
our earlier years and later, and know its de-
light; not bothering ourselves with any
over-nice discriminations, comfort is com-
fort, whatever may be the motive from
which it sprquu. 4 diuamond is a dia-
mond, although washed from the mud by
a blackamore.

Our or Wonx—Thers is s_mouraful

following extract from “B: and Bears,”
a story just completed in the Alantic Monik-
ly: .
*‘To s man out of employment, proscri-
bed, marked, there is nothing so terrible as
the impenetrability of the close ranks of so-
ciety around him. Every busy man seems
to have found his ; each locks step
with his neighbor, aad the vasi procession
moves on. Onceout of the serried order,
the unhappy wretch can never resums his
position. He finds bimself the fifth wheel
of a coach; there is nothing for him to do—
no place for him at the bountiful bosrd
where others.are fed. He may starve, or
drown bimself if he likes; the world has
no use for and will not miss him."

How vo Do myr.—The Chicago Times
says that it once heard of a Temperance
Society, com: of twelve individuals,
by the rules of which thres constituted a
guorum for “business,” but it required the
unanimous consent of all the members to
entitle any one of the Society to drink.—
Very fremently the members of this Boci-
dymldgetdrjr.:::i;m thres or four

togsiher, they a8 ing,"”
ot «all the others, and lhudlmu
members of the Sociely concurring, they
would drink ss much a5 they wanted, sad
then bold another “‘meeting” snd re-elect

Tne Duxs Axp 182 Camp.—As Mar-
MacMabon entered Milan, a littls girl

of Magents, aod kissed- him re
smidst the Joudest cheers I ever —
The Marsbal scemod delighted with the
| child, aad fondled ber Jmost tenderly, look-
h:mwbuhm-ﬁ!?ﬂ Aad
Ak o G i
f nels .
:::-mlﬁMm to tears. o
y PA
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the best

tiuth, which many will appreciate, in the"
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